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For  the  Evening  Fire^nde* 

THl  PHILANTHROPIST  :  NO.  XXT. 

Perhaps  it  may  turn  out— — 
a  sermon. 

Burns. 

There  is  not  a  more  convincing  proof  of 
\  facred  origin  of  the  infpired  writings, 
10  their  wonderful  adaptation  to  the  va- 
30S  circum (lances  ot  the  human  mind  ; 
ere  is  no  (ituation  in  which  we  may  be 
laced,  to  which  fome  parts  of  them  do 
ot  aptly  apply.  The  ardency  of  youth  is 
monilhed  to  caution,  the  fearful  are  lu¬ 
red  with  courage,  the  weak  are  cloathed 
i(h  Arength,  and  into  the  foul  of  the  for- 
rfol  is  poured  conlblation.  Happy  is 
man,  who,  lu  all  the  viciditudes  of 
,  poAcAes  an  unihaken  faith  iu  their  di- 
e  import. 

The  attention  of  the  Philanthropist  has 
cn  forcibly  arreAed,  by  that  fublime  and 
thetic  admonition  in'  the  fermon  on  the 
lint;  where  the  compaAionate  MeAiah 
Is  to  the  defponding  child  of  po^rty ; 
s  him  raife  h*;s  drooping  head,  and  look 
oad  into  one  of  the  moA  common,  yet 
(I  inAtu^ive  feenes  of  nature  ;  pointing 
the  language  of  melting  compallion)  his 
ention  to  the  Aate  of  the  feathered  tribes: 
Behold**  fiys  he,  “  the  fowls  of  the  air, 
y  fow  .not,  neither  do  they  gather  into 
IS,  and  yet  your  heavenly  Father  fecd- 
i  them.** 

Gentle  Reader — if  ever  thy  wandering 
ps  have  led  thee  to  the  IcaAefs  grove, 
ien  the  fnows  have  whitened  the  plain, 

1  inveAed  every  Agn  of  verdure ;  when 
chill  winds  of  winter  murmured  among 
branches,  and  every  little  brook  was 
md  in  Alent  fetters  ;  at  fuch  a  feafon  has 
thy  heart  been  touched  with  pity  to  fee 
nnflieltercd  inhabitant  of  the  forcA,  and 
coofidcr  that  every  fouroe  of  nouriih- 
fct  was  probably  cut  oA*.  Reader,  if 


fuch  have  been  thy  feelings,  in  thine  e^^ 
this  language  will  be  melody.  Though 
**  they  fow  not,  neither  gather  into  barns, 
yet  our  heavenly  father  feedeth  them.** 

To  the  afflifted  and  defponding,  how 
confoling  is  this  inAance  of  divine  fuperin- 
tendance.  The  moA  deAitute  inhabitant 
of  the  cottage,  can  hardly  be  more  deAi¬ 
tute  than  the  tenant  of  a  leaAefs  grosre. — 
The  frozen  earth  refufes  to  give  up  its  nou- 
riAiment;  the  wood  and  the  held  is  wrap¬ 
ped  in  a  fnowy  mantle,  and  where  ?  fay 
where,  ye  heirs  of  affliftion,  (hall  they  now 
fatisfy  the  cravings  of  hunger,  except 
“  your  heavenly  Father  feedeth  themf** 

Lift  up  then  thy  head  in  hope.  Oh  child 
of  dcfpondency !  put  thy  confidence  in  the 
arm  of  Omnipotence^  'and  when  thou  haA 
done  the  little  in  thy  power,  be  not  anxi- 
oufly  careful  for  the  morrow.  He  who 
feedeA  the  fparrows,  will  feed  thee ;  for 
alTuredly,  thou  art  of  more  worth  than 
many  fparrows.**.  Confider  the  lillies  of 
the  field,  how  they  grow ;  they  toil  not, 
neither  do  they  fpin,  and  yet  Solomon,  in 
all  his  glory,  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of 
thefe  !  Doth  God  take  care  for  fparrows, 
doth  he  fo  clothe  the  grafs  of  the  field, 
and  (hall  he  not  much  more  feed  and  clothe 
you,  Oh  ye  of  little  faith ! 

V. 

For  the  Evening  Fire‘Side» 

Cannot  the  teamed  council  there. 

Make  laws  in  any  shape  appear  ? 

Mould  ’em  as  witches  do  their  clay, 

When  they  make  pictures  to  destroy  ? 

And  vex  ’em  into  any  form; 

That  fits  their  purpose  to  do  harm  ? 

Can  they  not  juggle,  and  with  slight 
Conveyance,  play  with  wrong  and  right ; 

A  nd  sell  their  blaeU  of  vsind  as  dear. 

As  Lapland  witches  bottled  air  ? 

Hudibras. 

Obeying  the  iropulfe  of  duty,  the  friend 
of  woman  again  feizes  his  pen  with  a  de¬ 
termination  to  alTcrt  and  defend  her  rights 
and  prerogatives  $  coofeious  that  a  nobler 


caufe  could  not  impel  him  to  a^ion,  nor  a 
juAer  motive  induce  him  to  exchange  his 
ufual  taciturnity  and  coolnefs  for  the .  noife 
of  conAift  and  the  heat  of  engagement. 

When  we  have  advanced  a  fentiment,  it 
behoves  us  to  fupport  it  fo  long  as  reafon 
illumes  it  with  probability,  and  juAice  en¬ 
livens  it  with  the  rays  of  truth.  So  when 
we  have  embarked  iu  a  caufe,  whofe  objc^l 
is  the  diAemination  of  ufeful  knowledge,  and 
the  promotion  of  focial  happlneis,  it  is  a 
duty  we  owe  to  ourfelves  and  to  focicry, 
to  continue  Ae'adfaAly  to  progre(s-^to  fur- 
mount  every  obAaclc  which  prejudice  may 
raife,  or  envy  ereft,  and  by  a  juA  excrcifc 
of  thofc  powers  which  a  bouoteons  bene- 
faflor  has  beAowed  upon  us,  confute  the 
miferable 

'  grumblers  of  an  envious  age, 

**  Vapid  in  spleen,  or  brisk  in  frothy  rage ; 

•*  Critics,  who,  ere  they  understand  defame”— 

And  others  blast,  to  get  themselves  a  name. 

In  my  laA  eflay,  I  endeavoured  to  fijew 
by  argument  and  illuflration^  that  the  fe¬ 
male  mind  is  capable  of  foaring  above  the 
groveiilng  fceoes  of  fordid  pleaiure  and  vo> 
luptuous  indolence.  1  did  not  intend  to  ex¬ 
hibit  the  character  of  Madame  D’£on  as  a 
paragon  of  excellence  for  onr  fair  oucs  to 
emulate  in  every  point.  Indeed  I  fhould  be 
very  forry  to  fee  one  clad  in  the  habilimenu 
of  war,  and  marching  at  the  head  of  a 
regiment  to  encounter  an  enemy.  '  It  was 
only  adduced  to  fhew  the  power  of  educa¬ 
tion,  and  the  force  of  habit.  « Who 
wifhes,**  (fays  a  contemporary  philofopher ) 
“  to  fee  our  females  copying  the  mafeuline 
Madame  D’£on  ?**  For  my  part  I  mufV  eon- 
fefs  with  him,  that  a  woman  is  much  more 
at  home  when  Aie  is  at  the  head  of  a  family 
of  children,  than  a  company  of  dragoons. 
'But  as  this  **  philofopher^*  has  fuch  an  in¬ 
vincible  repugnance  for  war  and  the  exalta¬ 
tion  of  the  female  character;  1  will  leave* 
the  chevalier  D*Eon,  but  firA  recommend 
for  his  pcrufal,  the  works  of  Ann  ^Rad- 
cliffe,  Mercy  Warren,  Lady  Montague,  and 
many  others  of  eminence  and  merit,  who 
have  enlightened  the  world  with  pre- 
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ccptSy  and  whole  works*  perhaps,  may 
happily  caufe  aa  improvcmcDt  in  his  Ayle 
of  compofitioQ. 

A  new  thing  naturally  excites  curiolity. 
Upon  taking  up  the  “  Fire-lide”  of  laft 
Saturday,  1  was  (fruck  with  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  an  original  cjfay^  proudly  difplaying 
at  the  head,  the  hieroglyphic  of  a  Taper.  I 
was  not  a  little  anxious  to  perufe.it,  as  I 
expelled  to  get  confiderable  information  : 
for  names  in  our  times  go  a  great  way.  I 
began,  but  on  reading  the  motto,  was  very 
forry  to  find  that  the  writer  had  mifiaken 
the  name  of  the  author  from  whom  he  quo¬ 
ted.  But  perhaps  the  great  Jimilarity  be¬ 
tween  the  nameB  of  Younjj  and  Milton  was 
the  caufe  of  his  placing  the  name  of  the 
latter  to  three  lines  which  the  curious  rea¬ 
der  may  find  in  the  fir  ft  page  of  Young's 
Night  Thoughts  j — or  perhaps  a  fudden 
pt^  of  wind  caufed  the  Taper  to  “  flare” 
rather  fiercely — or,  another  thought  ftrikes 
me,  which,  by  the  bye,  appears  the  moft 
probable — the  gentleman  is  fo  completely 
conver/ant  with  both  authors,  that  he  quotes 
without  book  or  memorandum  !  But  to 
purfue  the  direct  thread  \  finding  the  piece 
levelled  at  me,  I  perufed  it  with  attention 
and  calmnefs,  but  could  not  at  the  end  help 
exclaiming  extemporaneoufly,  in  the  genu- 

Jlyie  oi  the  immortal  Milton. 

T aper,  smallest  made  of  lights  by  man» 

Obtrudes  his  littleness,  and  now  intends 
To  blind  all  eyes  with  his  excessive  g  are, 
lieyond  conception  strong.  .  . 

•  I  have  endeavoured  to  form  an  analyfis 
of  'Taper, — I  have  weighed  him  in  the  ba¬ 
lance,  and  he  is  found  wanting.  He  is  by 
judges  pronounced  hugely  rancid,  ftale, 
flat,  and  unprofitable.”  I  fliould  fuppofe 
him  to  be  very  old,  or  clfe  made  up  of 
dnppiogs,  for  in  burning  he  emits  the 
**  rankeft  compound  of  villainous  fmell,” 
(to  ufc  the.  words  of  Falftaff)  “  that  ever 
offended  noftril.”  I  would  juft  whifper  in 
Taper^s  car  by  way  of  caution  and  advice, 
that  while  he  condems  one  for  hombajlic 
writing,  he  (hould  be  very  careful  of  run¬ 
ning  into  the  oppofite  extreme ;  for  the 
difeprd  of  the  lofty  organ  is  ever  more 
graiefultoxn  ear  of  tafte,  than  the  childifti 
fqueaking  of  a  corn-ftalk  fiddle. 

Becaulcan  error  has  cxifted  **  almoft  fix 
thoufand  years,”  is  that  any  reafon  it  fhould 
remain  fix  thoufand  longer  ?  Becaufe  a  por-» 
tion  of  the  human  fpccies  have  been  held 
in  bondage  and  contempt  for  numberlcfs 
ages,  (hail  that  paltry  plea  retain  them,  and  I 
exclude  every  hope  of  emancipation  ?  1  do  I 
not  wifh  to  fee  woman  obtain  the  fuprema-l 
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cy,  nor  cv^ry  girl  ftriving  to  emulate  the 
luxury  of  a  Cleopatra,  or  the  heroifm  .of  a 
Zenobia.  But  I  wlfh  to  fee  her  become  the 
rational  and  enlighicned  companion  of  man, 
with  whom  the  explorer  of  philofophy  can 
delight  to  pafs  an  hour  in  the  noble  inter¬ 
change  of  fentiment,  and  the  man  of  gal¬ 
lantry  for  more  exalted  purpofes  than  the 
reciprocation  of  unmeaning  compliments, 
or  the  gratification  of  a  parafitical  propen- 
fity. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  of  Taper*s  abili¬ 
ties  and  knowledge  of  human  nature,  when 
he  aflerts  women  want  very  little  learning 
to  make  good  houfe-keepers  i  and  that  they 
may  darn  ftockings  and  repair  (hirts  with¬ 
out  a  knowledge  of  the  mathematics,  or 
having  prdgrcffcd  in  the  literary  world  be¬ 
yond  the  hiftory  of  ••  Sally  Carelefs,”  or 
the  renowed  “  Tom  Thumb.” 

1  will  no  longer  trdpafs  upon  the  lime  of 
my  readers,  for  (to  ufc  the  sonorous  lan¬ 
guage  of  my  adverfary)  “  verily,  verily,'' 
I  do  verily”  believe  in  a  little  time, 


-''***  All  may  laugh  to  sec  that  light, 

“  Which  lately  shone  so  fierce  and  bright, 
**  End  in  a - at  last,  and  vanish  into  night 


J. 


Selected  for  the  Evening  Fireside. 

[The  folb'wingJif>es  were  written  by  a  British  States* 
man  of  celebrity,  now  living.  'I  hey  breathe 
much  morality  and  ingenuousness  ] 

[CoiumOian  Cen/iW] 

THE  MANSION,  OF  RE»T. 

1  talk'd  to  my  Battering  heart. 

And  1  chid  its  wild  wandering  ways ; 

1  charg’d  it  from  folly  t(^)art,  . 

And  to  husband  the  best  of  its  days: 

I  bade  it  no  longer  admire 

The  meteors  that  Fancy  had  drest . 

1  whisper'd,  ^was  time  to  retire. 

And  seek  for  a  Mansion  of  Rest. 

A  Charmer  waslist’ning  the*  while. 

Who  caught  up  the  tone  of  my  lay  : 

O  come  then,  she  cried,  with  a  smile. 

And  I’ll  show  you  the  place  and  the  way  : 

1  follow’d  the  witch  to  her  home. 

And  vow’d  to  be  always  her  guest ; 

“  Never  more,’*  1  exclaim’d,  “  will  1  roam, 

**  In  search  of  the  Mansion  of  Rest.'* 

But  the  sweetest  of  moments  will  By  ; 

Not  long  was  my  fancy  beguil’d, 

For  too  soon  I  confess’d  with  a  sigh. 

That  the  Syren  deceiv'd,  while  she  smil’d. 

Deep,  deep,  did  she  stab  the  repose 
Of  my  trusting  and  innocent  breast. 

And  the  door  of  each  avenue  close. 

That  led  to  the  Mansion  of  Rest. 

Then  friendship  entic'd  me  to  stray, 

Through  the  long  magic  wiles  of  romance,  | 


But  I  fohnd  that  he  meant  (o  betray. 

And  shrunk  frofn  the  Sorcerer’s  glance; 
For  Experience  had  taught  me  to  know, 

That  the  soul  which  reclin’d  on  bis  breast, 

'  Might  toss  on  the  billows  of  woe, 

And  ne’er  find  the  Mansion  of  Rest. 

Pleasure’s  path  I  determin’d  to  try. 

But  Prudence  I  met  in  the  way. 

Conviction  flash’d  light  from  her  eye, 

And  appear’d  to  illumine  my  day  ; 

She  cry’d— as  she  show’d  me  a  grave, 

With  nettles  and  wild-Howers  dress’d. 

O’er  which  the  dark  cypress  did  wave— 

**  Behold  there,  the  Mansion  of  Rest.” 

She  spoke — and  half  vanish’d  in  air. 

For  she  saw  mild  Religicm  appear. 

With  a  smile  that  \yould  banish  Despair, 

And  dr>  up  the  penitent  tear  ; 

Doubts  and  fears  from  my  bosom  were  driven, 
As  pressing  the  Cross  to  her  breast. 

And  pointing  serenely  to  Heavei', 

She  show’d  'he  true  Mansion  of  Rest. 


Tor  the  Exyeyiing  Fireside, 

-The  cl'^ck  strikes  one 

■  it  is  thekneil  of  our  departed  hours.” 

Young. 

I  certainly  mnft  hope  to  he  pardoned  fo 
attempting  a  fuhjctft,  which  has  been  fup 
pofed  by  many  to  be  worn  ihiead-bare. 
am  well  aware,  that  it  has  been  the  them 
of  almoft  every  modern  writer;  and  hat 
nor  the  prefumption  to  luppofe,  that  I  coul 
cither  illumine,  of  enliven  if ;  but  ftill  ai 
willing  to  join  with  the  ihoufands,  wh 
arc  marching  in  the  trodden  path.  '11 
abule  of  this  invaluable  blefling,  has  bti 
cenfiired  in  every  age,  from  the  pulpit  an 
the  prefi? ;  and  if  the  world  could  be  pe 
fetfted  by  moral  leflTons,  I  am  fine  the  po 
could  never  have  had  occafion  fo  excluii 
“  we  take  no  note  of  time,”  On  groui 
that  has  been  explored  by  almoft  eve 
mafter;  what  could  be  hoped  tobegaibi 
cd.  Yet  a  GLEANER  has  prefented,  in  t 
laft  number  of  the  Fire* Side,  a  projedf  c 
culated  to*  awaken*  the  moft  carelefs} 
trace  the  feathered  feet  of  time,”  to  n( 
with  certainty  the  pafiing  moments,  a 
ring  with  a  thundering  tongue,  the  “ka 
of  our  departed  hours.” 

But  what  does  it  all  avail  ?  in  fpitc 
the  lectures  of  the  divine,  of  the  prcce) 
of  the  philofophcr,  of  the  projects  of  i 
Gleaner,  the  world  ftill  runs  the  fa* 
race,  all,  all  are  regardlefs  of  the  march!: 
time  ;  all  but  Sir  Simm  SecendSy  he,  woril 
gentleman,  in  the  cool  and  calm  evening!) 
life,  has  made  his  obfervations  on  men  «1 
manners  ;  he 'has  lecn  the  young  andv 
giddy  dancing  through  the  paths  of  pi|l 
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lire,  forgetful  that  the  hour  is  faR  ap¬ 
proaching,  when  health  and  Arength  nsuA 
^  exchanged  for  difeafe  and  decrepitude. 

He  has  feen  the  merchant  in  the  meridi- 
iQ  of  life,  of  exten/ive  bufinefs,  of  en¬ 
larged  fortune,  Aiil  grafping  after  more, 
iod  Aill  extending  hU  enterprize  to  every 
quarter  of  the  globe.  Silly  mortal !  art 
thou  noting  the  filent  but  certain  march 
of  time  ?  no  i  thou  forgetteA  that  the  mo- 
neUt  is  near  at  hand,  when  thy  head  Aiall 
te  whitened  by  the  fnows  of  age ;  and 
vhen  the  tneafures  thou  has  gathered,  can- 
Bot  be  enjoyed,  for  the  “  gates  of  death’’ 


heed  of  the  morrow/*  they  negledl  their 
own  leAbnt ;  riot  in  luxurious  living,  and 
are  gathering  with  a  gi^edy  hand  into  barns 
and  Aore  houfes ;  in  fine,  how  many  do  we 
know,  who,  notwithAanding  call  their  pro- 
feAions,  are  not  more  coofiAent  chan  Sir 
Simon  Seconds, 


Think  yt  masters,  iron*hcarted. 

Lolling  at  jrour  joriml  boards. 

Think  how  many  backs  have  smarted, 

For  the  sweets  your  cane  affords. 

Is  there,  as  you  sometimes  tell  us. 

Is  there  one  who  reigns  on  high  ? 

Has  he  bid  you  buy  and  sell  us, 

Speaking  from  his  throne— the  sky  f 
Ask  him  if  your  knotted  scourges. 

Fetters,  blood-extorting  screws  ; 

Are  the  means  which  duty  brges. 

Agents  of  his  will  to  use  1 

Hark  !  he  answers— wild  tornadoes 
Strewing  yonder  seas  with  wrecks. 

Wasting  towns,  plantations,  meadows, 

Are  the  voice  with  which  he  speaks- 
He  forseeing  what  vexation, 

Afric’s  sons  would  undergo. 

Fix’d  their  tyrant’s  habitation, 

W  here  his  whirlwind  answers— No. 

By  our  blood  in  Afric  wasted. 

Ere  our  neck  receiv’d  the  cliain — 

By  the  Miseries  which  we  tasted, 

Crossing  in  your  barks  the  main— 

By  our  sufferings  since  you  bought  us. 

To  the  man-degrading  mart. 

All  sustain’d  with  patience  taught  us, 

Only  by  a  broken  heart. 

Deem  our  nation  brutes  no  longer, 

Till  some  reason  you  shall  find, 

.  Worthier  of  regard,  and  stronger. 

Than  the  color  of  our  kind. 

Slaves  to  gold,  whose  sordid  dealings, 

Tarnish  all  your  boasted  powers  { 

Prove  that  you  have  human  feelings. 

Ere  you  proudly  question  ours. 

The  teAimoaics  which  have  been  produ¬ 
ced  of  the  horror  and  wrctchednefs,  which 
in  Africa  and  the  WeA-Indies  arc  the  imme¬ 
diate  offspring  of  flavery,  Aand  unimpeach¬ 
ed.  This  evidence  is  fo  Arong  as  to  main- 
taioits  ground  againA  all  which  intereA  and 
avarice  can  fuggeA  ;  no  arguments  then 
arcneccffary  to  proveto  the  impartial  mind, 
which  has  attentively  confidered  this  evi¬ 
dence,  that  the  above  lines  give  us  a  natural 
expreffion  of  fentiments  which  the  unhappy 
and  enflaved  negro  muA  feel.  It  is  earneAly 
requeAed  that  every  one  in  whofe  hands  this 
paper  may  chance  to  come,  would  therefore 
only  realize,  in  idea,  this  wretched  condi¬ 
tion — place  themfeives  in  the^mefituation, 
and  then  fay  whether  they  can  refufe  to  con¬ 
tribute  all  in  their  power  to  the  abolition  of 
a  fyAem  of  trade  which  has  introduced  an- 
guiOi  and  diArefs  into  the  abodes  of  hilarity 
and  contentment — which  has  made  the 
prince  the  plunderer  of  his  country — which 


ror  the  ts%*emng  rtre^stde, 

A  fuhje^l  for  converfation  and  reJieSlion  at  the 
tea-table. 

The  following  beautiful  lines  are  from 
the  pen  of  Mr.  Cowper,  the  celebrated  po¬ 
et,  to  whom  the  public  are  indebted  for 
many  elegant  and  delightful  pieces ;  the 
fimpiicity  and  genuine  poetic  pathos  dif- 
played  in  this  little  piece,  cannot  fall  to  en¬ 
gage  the  attention  and  awaken  the  fympathy 
of  the  benevolent  admirers  of  the  mufes. 

To  enter  into  the  true  fpirit  of  this  piece, 
let  the  reader  imagine  the  following 


let  tne  reader  imagine  the  toiJowiog  circum- 
Aances  of  the  poor  Negro.  Jaded  with 
exceflive  fatigue,  and  linking  under  the 
weight  of  inhuman  punifhment,  he  comes 
to  his  miferable  hut,  throws  himfelf  on  his 
mat,  and  feeks  relief  from  his  woes  in  the 
forgetfulnei's  of  Aeep.  Scarce  does  he 
Humber,  but  he  Aarts,  awakened  by  the 
dreadful  apprehenfion,  that  already  the 
iron  hand  of  oppreflion  is  about  to  repeat 
the  accuAomed  wanton  cruelties.  Thus 
overpowered  by  fatigue  and  fear,  nature 
refutes  her  wonted  balm.  A  croud  of 
thoughts  ruth  into  his  indignant  mind,  and 
after  long  pondering  on  his  wretched  con¬ 
dition,  he  breaks  forth  into  the  following 

COMPLAINT. 

Forc’d  from  home  and  all  its  pleasures, 

Afric’s  coast  1  left  forlorn. 

To  enciease  a  stranger’s  treasures, 

O’er  the  raging  billows  borne  : 

Men  from  England  bought  and  sold  me. 

Paid  my  price  in  paltry  gold  ; 

But  tho*  (heir’s  they  have  enroll’d  me. 

Minds  are  never  to  be  sold. 

Still  in  thought  as  free  as  ever, 

What  are  England’s  rights,  1  ask  ? 

Me  from  my  delights  to  sever— 

Me  to  torture,  me  to  task. 

Fleecy  locks  and  black  complexion, 

Cannot  forfeit  nature’s  claim  ; 

Skins  may  differ,  but  affection  ' 

Dwells  in  white  and  black  the  same. 

Why  dkl  all  creating  nature. 

Make  the  plant  for  which  we  toil  ; 

Sighs  must  fan  it,  tears  must  water. 

Sweat  of  ours  must  dress  ^he  soil. 


340 


THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 


having  occafipned  ail  tbeie  evils,  and  encou- 
ragiog  every  wicked  pailioa-of  the  human 
heart,  carries  annually,  far  from  their  na¬ 
tive  plains,  thoufsiiids  of  wretched  vifiims 
to  pine  away,  opprelTed  with  huogeri  fa¬ 
tigue,  and  mifery,  and  doomed  to  die  an 
hundred  deaths  in  one. 

What  human  mind  can  refoie  to  exert 
its  whole  influence,  however  fmall — what 
benevolent  mind  would  not  willingly  facri- 
Hce  many  gratifications  for  the  termination 
of  fo  accurfed  a  traffic.  Yea,  what  mind 
would  not  rejoice  to  have  it  in  its  power  to 
make  fuch  facrifices,  and  thus  give  full 
proof  of  its  abhorrence  of  what  it  profefiT- 
es  to  detefl  ? 

Humanity. 

Selected  for  the  Evening  Fireside, 

Among  the  Britifh  Claffical  authors,  there 
'  have  been  few  who  have  ranked  higher, 
ns  ablefatirifis,  than  Goldfmith  ;  he  has 
the  fingular  happinefs  of  pleafing  every 
clafs  of  readers-^ — we.  fhalJ,  therefore, 
offer  no  apology  for  prefenting  the  fol¬ 
lowing  effay  from  the  pen  of  that  ele¬ 
gant  and  lively  writer: 

I  remember  to  have  read  In  fomc  philo- 
fopher  (I  believe  in  Tom  Brown's  works) 
that,  let  a  man^s  charaffer,  fentiments  or 
compleffion  be  what  they  will,  he  can  find 
company  in  London  to  match  them*  If  he 
be  fplenetic,  he  may  every  day  meet  com¬ 
panions  on  the  feats  in  St.  James’s  Park, 
with  whofe  groans  he  may  mix  with  his 
own,  and  pathetically  talk  of  the  weather. 
If  he  be  paffionate,  he  may  vent  his  rage 
among  the  old  orators  at  Slaughter’s  coffee- 
houfe,  and  damn  the  nation  becaufe  it  keeps 
him  from  flarving.  If  he  be  phlegmatic, 
he  may  fit  in  filence  at  the  humdrum  club 
in  Ivy  lane ;  and  if  actually  mad,  he  may 
find  very  good  company  in  Moor  fields, 
either  at  Ikdlam  or  at  the  Foundery,  ready 
to  cultivate  a  nearer  acquaintance. 

‘But,  although  fuch  as  have  a  knowledge 
of  thq  town,  may  eafily  clafs  themfelves 
with  tempers  congenial  to  their  own ;  a 
countryman  who  comes  to  live  in  London, 
finds  nothing  more  difficult.  With  regard 
to  myfelf,  none  ever  tried  with  more  afli- 
duity,  or  came  off  with  fuch  indifferent  fuc- 
cefs.  1  fpent  a  whole  feafon  in  the  fearch, 
during  which  time  my  name  has  been  en¬ 
rolled  in  focieties,  lodges,  convocations, 
and  meetings  without  number.  To  fome 
I  was  introduced  by  a  friend,  to  others  in¬ 
vited  by  an  advertifement;  to  thefe  I  intro¬ 
duced  myfelf,  and  to  thofe  I  changed  my 


name  to  gam  admittance.  In  (hort,  no 
coquette  was  more  foHcitous  to  match  her 
ribbons  to  her  complexion,  than  1  to  fnit  my 
club  to  my  temper,  for  I  was  too  obfiinate 
'  to  bring  my  temper  to  conform  to  it. 

The  firff  club  I  entered  upon  coming  to 
town,  was  that  of  the  Choice  Spirits.  The 
name  was  entirely  fuited  to  my  tafie  ;  I  was 
a  lover  of  mirth,  good  humour,  and  even 
fometimes  of  fun,  from  my  childhood. 

As  no.  other  paffport  was  reqolfite  but 
the  payment  of  two  (hillings  at  the  door,  I 
introduced  myfelf  without  further  ceremo¬ 
ny  to  the  members,  who  were  already  af- 
fembled,  and  had,  for  fome  time  begun 
upon  bufinef's.  The  Grand,  with  a  mallet 
in  his  hand,  prefided  at  the  head  of  the  ta¬ 
ble.  I  could  not  avoid  upon  my  entrance, 
making  ufe  of  all  my  (kill  in  phifiognomy  in 
order  to  difeover  that  Tuperiority  of  genius 
in  men,  who  had  taken  a  title  fo  fuperior  to 
the  reft  of  of  mankind  :  I  expefted  to  fee 
the  lines  of  every  face  marked  with  (trong 
thinking ;  but  though  I  had  fome  (kill  in 
this  fcience,  I  could  for  my  life  difeover 
nothing  but  a  pert  fimper,  fat,  or  profound 
Aupidity. 

My  fpcculations  were  (bon  interrupted 
by  the  Grand,  who  had  knocked  down  Mr. 
Spriggins  for  a  fong.  I  was,  upon  this, 
whifpered  by  one  of  the  company  who  (kt 
next  me,  that  I  (hould  now  fee  fomething 
touched  off  to  a  nicety,  for  Mr*  Spriggins 
was  a  going  to  give  us  Mad  Tom  in  ail  its 
glory.  Mr.  Spriggins  endeavoured  to  ex- 
cufe  himfelf;  for,  as  he  was  to  a6f  a  mad¬ 
man  and  a  king,  it  was  impoffible  to  go 
through  the  part  properly  wiihoutja  crown 
and  chains.  His  excufes  were  over-ruled 
by  a  great  majority,  and  with  much  vocife¬ 
ration.  The  prefident  ordered  up  the  jack- 
chain,  and  inffead  of  a  crown,  our  perfor¬ 
mer  covered  his  brows  with  an  inverted  jor- 
dan.  -  After  he  had  rattled  his  chain  and 
(hook  his  head  to  the  great-  delight  of  the 
whole  company,  he  began  his  fong.  As  I 
have  heard  few  young  fellows  offer  to  fing 
in  company,  that  did  not  expofe  themfelves, 
it  was  no  great  difappointment  to  me  to 
find  Mr.  Spriggins  among  the  number ; 
however,,  not  to  feem  an  odd  fi(h,  I  ro(e 
from  my  feat  in  rapture,  cried  out,  Bravo  ! 
Enefore !  and  (lapped  the  table  as  loud  as 
the  reA. 

The  gentleman  who  fat  next  me  feemed 
highly  pleased  with  my  taAc,  apd  the  ar¬ 
dour  of  my  approbation  ;  and  whifpering, 
told  me  that  I  had|fuffered  an  immenfe  lofs ; 
for,  had  I  come  a  few  minutes  fooncr,  I 
might  have  fieard  Geeho-Dobbin  fung  in  a 
tip-top  manner  by  the  pimpled  nofe  fpirit 


at  the  prefident’s  right  elbow  :  but  he  wai 
evaporated  before  I  came. 

As  I  was  exprc(fing  my  oneafinefs  at  this 
difappointment,  I  found  the  attention  of 
the  company  employed  upon  a  fat  figure, 
who,  with  a  voice  more  rough  than  the 
Sctfford(hire  giant’s,  was  given  us.  The 
Softly  Sweet,  in  Lydian  Mcafure,  of  Alex, 
ander’s  FeaA.  After  a  (hort  pairfe  of  ad¬ 
miration,  to  this  fucceeded  a  Welch  dii. 
logue,  with  the  humours  of  Teague  and 
Taffy ;  after  that,  came  an  Old  Jackfon, 
with  a  Aor'y  between  every  Aanza :  next 
was  fung  the  DuA-cart,  and  then  Solo¬ 
mon’s  Song.  ^  The  glafs  began  now  to  cir¬ 
culate  prettly  freely  ;  thofe  who  were  fi. 
lent  whin  fober,  would  now  be  heard  in 
their  turn  ;  every  man  had  his  fong,  and  he 
faw  no  reafon  why  he  (hould  not  be  heard 
as  well  as  the  re  A;  one  begged  to  be  heard 
while  he  gave  Death  and  the  Lady  in  high 
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kept  trundling  on  the  edges  ;  nothing  was 
now  heard  but  finging  ;  voice  rofe  above 
voice  till  the  whole  became  one  univerfal 
(hout,  when' the  landlord  came  to  acquaint 
the  company  that  the  reckoning  was  dcanlc 
out.  Rabelais  calls  the  moments  in  which 
a  reckoning  is  mentioned  the  moA  melan¬ 
choly  of  our  lives  ;  never*  was  fo  much 
noife  (b  quickly  quelled,  as  by  this  (hort 
but  pathetic  oration  of  our  landlord : 
Drank  our,  was  echoed  in  a  tone  of  dif- 
content  round  the  table  :  Drank  out  alrea¬ 
dy  !  that  was  very  odd  I  that  fo  much 
punch  (hould  be  drank  out  already:  im- 
pofiible  I  The  landlord,  however,  feeming 
refolved  not  to  retreat  from  the  firA  affur- 
ances,  the  company  was  diffolved,  and  a 
prefident  chofen  for  the  night  enfuing.' 

A  friend  of  mine,  to  whom  I  was  com¬ 
plaining  fomc  time  after  of  the  entertain¬ 
ment  1  have  been  deferibing,  propofed  to 
bring  me  to  the  club  that  he  frequented ; 
which  he  fancied  would  fuit  the  gravity  of 
my  temper  exa^fly.  <  We  have  at  the  Muz¬ 
zy  club,*  fays*  he,  •  no  riotous  mirth,  nor 
awkward  ribaldry;  no  confufion  or  bawl¬ 
ing  ;  alibis  conduffed  with  wifdom  and 
decency  :  befides  fome  of  our  members  arc 
worth  forty  ihoufand  pounds  ;  men  of 
prudence  and  forefight  every  one  of  them : 
thefe  arc  the  proper  acquaintance,  and  to 
fuch  I  will  to-night  introduce  you.’  I  was 
charmed  at  the  propofal !  *to  be  acquainted 
with  men  v/orth  forty  thoufand  pounds, 
and  to  talk  wifdom  the  whole  night,,  were 
offers  that  threw  me  into  rapture. 

At  feven  o’tlock  I  was  accordingly  intro¬ 
duced  by  my  friend,  not  indeed  to  the 
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they  feemd  iniennblc  to  my  approach »  bat  Bello ws-mendcr  hoped  Mr.  Curry-comb 
to  the  table  at  which  they  were  fitting,  maker  had  not  caught  cold  going  home  tb( 
Upon  my  entering  the  room,  I  could  not  lad  club  night  |  and  he  is^urned  the  com 
ifoid  fccKng  a  fecret  veneration  from  the  plimeot,  by  hoping  young  Mader  Bfellows- 
olemnity  of  the  feene  before  me ;  the  mem-  mender  had  got  well  again  of  the  chin< 
bers  kept  a  profound  dlerice,  each  with  a  cough.  Doff  or  Twid  told  a  dory  of  s 
pipe  in  his  mouth,  and  a  pewter  pot  in  his  parliament-man  with  whom  he  was  inti< 
band,  Be  with  faces  that  might  eafily  be  con-  mately  acquainted  ;  while  the  Bagman,  ai 
Arued  into  abfolute  wifdom.  Happy  fociety,  the  fame  time,  was  telling  a  better  dory  ol 
thought  I  to  myfclf,  where  the  members  a  noble  lord  with  whom  he  could  do  an) 
think  before  they  fpeak,  deliver  nothing  thing,  gentleman  in  a  black  wig  and 
ralhly,  but  convey  their  thoughts  to  each  leather  breeches,  at  t’other  end  of  the  tablc^ 
other  pregnant  with  meaning,  and  matured  was  engaged  in  a'  long  narrative  of  the 
by  refleffion.  Ghod  in  Cock-lane ;  he  had  read  it  in  the 

In  this  plcafing  fpeculation  I  continued  a  papers  of  the  day,  and  was  telling  it  to  fomc 
full  half  an  hour,  expeff  ing  each  moment  that  fet  next  him,  who  could  not  read, 
that  fomebody  would  begin  to  ppen  his  Near  him  Mr.  Dibbins  was  difputing  onthe 
mouth  ;  every  time  the  pipe  was  laid  down  old  fubjeff  of  religion,  with  a  Jew  pedlar, 
I  expeffed  it  was  to  fpeak  ;  but  it  was  only  over  the  table,  while  the  prefident  vainly 
tofpit.  At  length,  refolving  to  break  the  knocked  down  Mr.  Leaiherfides  for  a  fong. 
charm  myfelf,  and  overcome  their  extreme  Befides  the  combination  of  thefo  voices, 
diftidence,  for  to  this  I  imputed  their  filence,  which  I  could  hear  altogether,  and  which 
1  rubbed  my  hands,  and,  looking  as  wife  formed  an  upper  part  to  the  concert,  there 
as  poAtble,  obierved  that  the  nights  began  were  fevcral  others  playing  under  parts  by 
to  grow  a  little  coolilh  at  this  time  of  the  themfelves,  and  endeavouring  to  fallen  on 
year*  This,  as  it  was  direflcd  to  none  of  fome  lucklefs  neighbour’s  ear,  who  was 

thought  himfelf  bent  upon  the  fame  defign  againll 


furc  ;  we  were  laughing  lall  night  at— 
Death  and  damnation  upon  all  his  poflerity, 
by  fimply  barely  tailing— Sour  grapes,  as 
the  fox  laid  once  when  he  could  not  reach 
them  ;  and  I’ll,  I’ll  tell  you  a  Rory  about 
that,  that  will  make  you  buril  your  fides 
with  laughing :  A  fox  once — Will  nobody 
I  lillen  to  the  fong — *  As  I  was  a  walking  up¬ 
on  the  highway,  I  met  a  young  damfel  both 
buxom  and  gay — No  ghoR,  gentlemen,  caa 
be  murdered  ;  nor  did  I  ever  hear  but  of 
one  ghoR  killed  in  all  my  life,  and  that  was 
Rabbed  in  the  belly  with  a— My  blood  and 
foul  if  I  don’t — Mr.  Bellows-mender,  I  have 
the  honour  to  drink  yotR  very  good  health 
— BlaR  me  if  I  do — dam— blood— —bugs 
fire — whizz— biid — titi— rap  trip— 

Were  I  to  be  angry  at  men  being  fools,  I 
could  here  find  ample  room  for  declama¬ 
tion  ;  but,  alas  !  I  have  been  a  fool  myfelf ; 
and  why  ftiould  I  be  angry  with  them, 
for  being  fomething  fo  natural  to  every, 
child  of  humanity. 

( To  be  concluded  in  our  next. ) 


For  the  Evening  Fire~side» 

My  Dear  Eds^ 

On  prefen  ting  jnyfelf  at  the  door  of  a 
neighbour’s  houfc  early  this  morning,  with 
whom  I  had  fome  bufinefs,  I  was  introdu¬ 
ced  into  a  parlour,  from  whence  four  Old 
Maids  had  juR  taken  their  departure  for  a 
morning’s  excurfion,  and  being  foon  after 
left  alone,  my  attention  was  attra^led  by 
fome  papers  in  a  window,  amongR  which  I 
found  the  following,  w'hich  I  haRened  to 
tranferibe  before  their  return,  as  a  treat  to 
you ;  for  reR  aflured,  dear  Eds,  I  am  much 
pleafed  with  it  myfelf. 

A  Bachelor. 

Oct.  17,  1806. 


the  company  in  particular,  none 
himfelf  obliged  to  anfwer ;  wherefore  I 
Rill  continued  to  rub  my  hands  and  look 
wife.  My  next  effort  was  addrefied  to  a 
gentleman  who  fat  next  me  *,  to  whom  I 
obferved  that  the  beer  was  extreme  good: 
my  neighbour  made  no  reply  but  by  a  large 
puff  of  tobacco  fmoak. 

I  now  began  to  be  uncafy  in  this  dumb 
fociety,  till  one  of  them  a  little  relieved  me 
by  obferving,  that  bread  had  not  rifen  thefe 
three  weeks ;  <  Aye,’  fays  another.  Rill 
keeping  the  pipe  in  his  mouth,  *  that  puts 
me  in  mind  of  a  plcalanc  Rory  about  chat 

- hem - very  well ;  you  muR  know 

* - but,  before  1  begin, - Sir,  my  fer- 

vice  to  you - where  was  I  ? - 

My  next  club  goes  by  the  name  of  the 


Harmonical  Society,  probably  from  the 
love  of  order  and  friendfhip  which  every 

inRitutions  of  this  na- 


I  Turn  to  this  cheerful  band 

Most  lovely  these  !  when  judg’d  by  generous  truth. 
Though  beauty  is  not  their’s,  nor  blooming  youth— 
For  these  are  they  who  in  life’s  thorny  shade, 

Repine  not,  at  tlie  terra  of  Ancient  Maid, 

No  proud  disdain,  no  narrowness  of  heart, 

Held  them  from  Hymen’s  tempting  rites  apart ; 

•But  fair  discretion  led  them  to  withdraw, 

From  the  priz’d' honour  of  his  proffer’d  lavr. 

With  smiles  they  bore,  from  angry  spleen  exempt, 
Injurious  mockery  and  coarse  contempt ; 

’Twas  their’s  to  clasp — each  selfish  care  above; 

A  sister’s  orphan  with  parental  love; 

And  all  her  tender  offices  supply. 

Though  bound  not  by  the  strong  maternal  tic;  . 
*Twas  to  bid  intestine  quarrels  cease. 

And  form  the  cement  of  domestic  peace. 

No  throbbing  Joy  their  spotless  bosoms  Hr’d, 


perfoo  commends 
ture.  The  landlord  was  himfelf  founder. 
The  money  fpent  is  four  pence  et^h  j  and 
they  fometimes  whip  for  a  doubl?  reckon¬ 
ing.  To  this  club  few  recommendations 
arc  requifite,  except  the  introductory  four 
pence,  and  my  landlord’s  good  word,  which 
as  he  gains  by  it,  he  never  refufes. 

We  all  here  talked  and  behaved  as  every 
body  cllc  docs  on  his  club  night  *,  we  dif- 
cufied  the  topic  of  the  day,  drank  each 
others  healths,  fouffed  the  candles  with  our 
fingers,  and  filled  our  pipes  from  the  fame 
plate  of  tobacco.  The  company  fduted 


^42 

Save  what  benevolence  berielf  inspir’d  { 

Ifo  praise  they  fooght,.  except  that  praise  refin’d, 
Which  the  heart  whispers  to  the  worthy  mind. 


Selected  for  the  Evening  Fire-side, 

ON  THE  COMPARATIVE  EXCELLENCE  OF 
THE  SCIENCES  AND  ARTS. 

BY  MR.  WILLIAM  ROSCOE. 

From  Vol,  III,  of  “  Memoirt  of  the  Manchester 
Literary  Society  ** 

( Continued from  our  lajl, ) 

•  In  purfuing  the  fubje£V,  it  will' however 
be  neceflary  to  advert  to  the  different  chan- 
nelS)  into  which  this  great  branch  of  fei- 
cnce  is  divided.  Thefe  are,  firft,  the  know¬ 
ledge  of  intellefl,  called  inetaphyfics  \  fe- 
Gondly,  the  knowledge  of  the  extent  and 
quantity  of  fubflance,  called  mathematics  \ 
and  thirdly,  the  knowledge  of  particular 
properties  of  fubftances,  iifually  called 
phyfics. 

“  The  mind  of  man,”  fays  a  late  excel¬ 
lent  writer,  “  is  the  nobleft  work  of  God 
which  nature  difeovers  to  us,  and  there¬ 
fore  on  account  of  its  dignity  deferves  our 
Audy.”  That  this  is  the  primary  and  moll 
important,  branch  of  natural  philofophy, 
niuft  be  evident  to  any  one  who  confiders 
that,  before  we  apply  ourfelves  to  acquire 
extraneous  knowledge,  we  ought  to  alccr- 
tain  what  particular  kind  our  faculties  arc 
adapted  to  attain  \  and  having  feen  what  is, 
and  what  is  not  in  our  power,  we  may  then 
be  enabled  to  purfue  fuch  fubjefls  as  are 
within  our  reach  ;  and  not  imprudently 
lavifh  our  time  on  thofe  which  come  not  { 
within  the  fcopc  of  the  faculties  with  which 
we  arc  endowed. 

The  fcienccof  mathematics  is  converfant 
with  the  extent  and  quantity  of  fubftances  ; 
and  teaches  the  unchangeable  and  univerfal 
properties  of  vifiblc  objeffs.  It  therefore 
precedes  the  ftudy  of  phyfics,  whofe  pro¬ 
vince  it  is  to  enquire  into  the  particular  na¬ 
ture  and  laws  of  fuch  objefls.  if  the 
pleafures  received  from  fcicntilic  purfuhs 
depend  on  the  inveftigation  and  acquifition 
of  truth,  the  ftudy  of  the  mathematics  is 
of  all  others  the  moft  capable  of  affording 
enjoyment  ;  its  conclufions  not  depending 
on  the  fubtlety  of  argument  or  the  fallacy 
of  language,  but  being  capable  either  of 
fenfible  demonftration,  or  immediately  re¬ 
ferring  to  the  firft  principle  of  human  rea- 
fon.  It  may  alfo  be  added,  that  this  Ici- 
enjcefeems  more  complete  nd  perfe(5l  than 
any  other,  -as  it  generally  attains  the  full 
end  it  aims  at  \  whereas  in  all  other  feien- 
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ces  we  expedl  to  improve,  rather  than  to 
pcrfcfl  knowledge. 

Under  the  r^mprehenfive  denomination 
of  phyfics  are  included  many  particular 
ftudies,  each  of  which  affords  ample  ma¬ 
terials  for  inveftigation.  The  profefted 
fubje^  of  its  enquiry  is  the  whole  fyftems 
of  material  nature  :  in  the  purfuit  of  which 
branch  of  learning  it  feems  proper,  in  the 
firft  place,  to  acquire  a  general  knowledge 
of  the  Univerfe,  as  far  as  it  is  difcovcrablc 
either  by  our  natural  endowments,  or  the 
artificial  afljftance  with  which  human  in¬ 
vention  has  fupplied  us  ;  and  from  thence 
to  proceed,  in  cur  enquiries,  through  the 
animal,  vegetable,  and  mineral  kingdoms  y 
which  employment,  as  it  includes  all  we 
know  of  the  earth  we  inhabit,^  has  acqui¬ 
red  the  name  of  Natural  Uiftory. 

It  is  by  no  means  my  intention  to  enter  in¬ 
to  a  detail  of  the  feveral  ftudies  which 
properly  arrange  themfelves  under  thefe 
different  heads  :  it  is  fufficient  to  have  indi¬ 
cated  the  pre-eminence  and  fubordination 
which  feem  to  fubfift  between  the  differ¬ 
ent  objc^ls  of  fcience,  and  to  have  fhewn 
the  neceffity  of  adopting  fimilar  diftinc- 
tions. 

It  muft  hower  be  remarked,  that  it  is  not 
I  perhaps  in  our  power  to  purfue  the  fcicn- 
ces  in  the  precife  order  here  pointed  out  i 
for  there  is  a  conneflion  throughout  the 
whole  fyftem  of  human  knowledge,  which 
renders  it  impofliblc  to  arrive  at  excellence 
in  any  one  branch,  whilft  we  remain  total¬ 
ly  ignorant  of  the  reft.  The  tendency  of 
natural  philofophy  to  promote  the  interefts 
of  morality,  has  already  been  hinted  at  ; 
and  the  fcience  of  mathematics  is  in  like 
manner  intimately  connected  with  other 
branches  of  natural  philofophy. 

1  muft  allb  remark,  that  though  under 
the  general  heads  before-mentioned,  I  mean 
to  comprehend  all  human  fcience  ;  yet  they 
by  no  means  include  every  literary  attain¬ 
ment,  in  the  purfuit  of  which  mankind  are 
buffed  ;  many  of  which  are  acquired  only 
for  the  purpofe  of  being  again  employed  in 
the  attainment  of  further  knowledge.  But, 
as  a  (kilful  artificer,  before  he  commences 
an  important  work,  will  beftow  great  at- 
I  tention  in  providing  the  implements  neceffa- 
ry  for  his  purpofe  ;  fo  it  will  behove  us  to 
be  diligent  in  attaining  thefe  preliminary  en¬ 
dowments,  without  which  out  labours  may 
either  be  partially  fruftrated,  or  may  en¬ 
tirely  fail  of  fuccefs. 

Of  real  knowledge  there  arc  two  fources, 
folitary  obfervation  or  enquiry  ;  and  infor¬ 
mation  derived  from  the  previous  know-' 
ledge  of  others  i  whFch  laft  is  by  far  the 


moft  copious  of  the  two*,  but  as  this  can 
only  be  communicated  by  the  aid  of  Ian, 
guage,  either  oral  or  written,  fo  the  cer- 
tainty  of  the  ideas  we  thus  acquire,  will 
depend  on  the  (kill  we  have  attained  in  that 
language,  by  means  of  which  the  informa- 1 
tion  is  cc  oveycd. 

Thus  the  acquifition  of  differentTangua- 
ges  becomes  neceffary ;  but  in  this,  as  in 
other  inftanccs,  care  muft  be  taken  that 
we  miftake  not  the  means  for  the  end  •,  and 
:  whilft  we  are  employed  in  preparing  fur¬ 
ther  materials,  fuffer  not  fo  much  of  the 
‘  building  as  we  have  already  ere^lcd  to  fall 
j  to  decay.  To  exert  ourfelves  in  attaining 
I  a  knowledge  of  language,  for  the  purpofe 
•of  employing  that  knowledge  in  higher 
;  purfuits,  is  truly  laudable  ;  but  to  be  con- 
j  verfant  only  with  words,  and  fuffer  the  p^j 
’  fcience  to  center  in  itfelf,  is  abfurd  and 
improvident. 

It  is  unneceffary  to’ enter  into  an  enquiry, 
how  far  tranflations  may  fupply  the  deff- 
ciences  of  claffical  learning  5  or  to  point 
out  the  many  advantages  of  which  liich 
learning  isprodudlive  ;  this  having  been  al- 
ready  done,  by  an  author*  to  whom  the 
public  arc  under  many  important  obliga¬ 
tions.  On  the  refult  of  his  ••  Inquiry  into 
the  ulcfuincfs  of  ClalGcal  Learning,”  I  ftxall 
take  it  for  granted,  that  a  knowledge  of  the 
ancient  languages  is  of  great  advantage  in 
many  departments  of  fcience  ;  from  the 
exercife  of  the  mind  in  the  abllruler  parts 
ol  grammatical  ftudy,  it  acquires  a  facility 
and  accuracy  of  diftinflion  which  no  other 
occupation  can  beftow  i  and  by  a  proper 
feledlion  of  authors  we  may  advance  our 
real  knowledge  in  any  particular  fcience, 
whilft  we  are  procuring  the  means  of  ap¬ 
plying  ourfelves  with  advantage  to  further 
ftudies. 

If  language  be  confidered  as  an  imple¬ 
ment  for  the  purpofe  of  attaining,  or  im¬ 
proving  knowledge,  logic  is  that  art  which 
teaches  us  how  to  make  a  right  ufe  of  fuch 
implement ;  whilft  philofophy,  or  the  fci¬ 
ence  of  criticifm,  maintains  the  purity  of 
language,  and  guards  it  againft  thofe  inno¬ 
vations  ^hich  inattention,  falhion,  and 
habit,  are  too  apt  to  introduce. 

Thefe  ftudies,  if  they  come  not  proper¬ 
ly  under  the  denomination  of  fcience,  are 
effential  to  the  due  profccution  of  it.  Whilft 
they  fuppori  their  dignity,  we  may  reft  fat- 
isfied  that  true  knowledge  maintains  its 
ground}  but  when  thefe  begin  to  be  oeg- 
le^led,  there  is  the  greatell  reafon  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  ignorance  and  barbarifra  arc  again 

♦  beattie. 
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timing  to  cAablifh  their  aDcientemplrei  and  lieve  and  I  hope  yoa  have  fomc  commands  ; 
, .  (0  fear  that  their  endeavours  are  not  with-  if  you  have,  1  (hall  hold  them  moft  fa- 

f  eat  fuccefs.  ‘  cred." 

IaD%  has  hccn  before  obferved,  that  the  May  didant  ages  not  only  hear,  but  feel 
1C  cer.  pieafures  we  receive  from  the  fine  arts  de-  the  reply  I  Forcibly  grafping  the  youth's 

pend  on  an  original  or  infiioflive  power  of  hand,  he  foftly  faid,  See  //>  tu/fo/  peace  a 

the  mind,  which  1  have  chofen  to  call  the  Chrtflian  can  die!**  He  fpoke  with  difficul- 
fenfinaental  faculty  :  meaning  to  infer,  that,  ty,  and  foon  expired. 

IS  the  improvements  we  make  in  virtue  and  — 


ingua- 
as  in 
t  that 


knowledge,  are  founded  on  the  moral  and 
rational  powers  %  fo  the  acquifitions  wc 
make  in  the  afts,  confifl  in  the  improvement 
of  certain  feelings  intimately  conne^Ved  by 
fame  fecret  and  inexplicable  union  with  the 
dFcffs  of  ihofearts. 

Whether  the  improvement  of  this  facul¬ 
ty  be,  like  that  of  our  other  endowments, 
t  duty  incumbent  on  us  ;  and  if  fo,  whe¬ 
ther  that  duty  ought  to  have  a  preference  to 
iny,  and  which,  of  thofe  particular  occu¬ 
pations  we  have  before  noticed  ;  and  again, 
which  .of  thofe  particular  occupations  wc 
have  before  noticed  ;  and  again,  which  of 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADY 

Who  •xprested  her  regret  that  she  was  not  profound¬ 
ly  skilled  in  Science  and  Literature.— By  Mooks.. 

Never  mind  how  the  pedagogue  proses, 

You  want  not  antiquity’s  stamp  ; 

The  lip,  that's  so  sceuted  with  roses, 

Oh  !  never  must  smell  of  toe  lamp. 

Old  Chloe,  whose  withering  kisses 
Have  loqg  set  the  loves  at  dehance. 

Now,  done  with  the  science  of  blisses. 

May  dy  to  the  blisses  of  science.  * 

Young  Sapho,  for  want  of  employment. 

Alone  o’er  her  Ovid  may  melt, 


thofe  arts,  employed  in  the  cultivation  of  Condemn'd  but  to  read  ot  enjoyment, 

^  •  w  _  _  _ _  _ _  _  \ _ 


our  feelings,  is  moA  powerful  and  effica-  vvhich  wiser  Cormua  had  fdt. 
cious  in  that  refpeft,  and  ought  more  par-  But  for  you  to  be  buried  in  books, 
ficularly' to  claim  our  regard,  are  quellions  Oh,  Fauny  !  they’re  puitui  sag 
which  might  admit  of  long  enquiry,  but  Who  could  not  in  o/ie  of  your  loo 
which  I  fliall  touch  upon  as  bricHy  as  pofli-  than  in  mtlLwnsoj  p 

ble.  Astronomy  finds  in  your  e)e 

(1.0  be  concluded  in  our  next.)  Better  lights  than  she  studies  a 


EPIGRAM. 

At  a  tavern  one  night, 

Messrs  More,  Strange,  and  Wright, 

Met  to  drink,  and  good  thoughts  to  exchange  ; 
Savs  More,  “  Of  us  three, 

'I'lie  whole  town  will  agree, 

There  is  only  one  knave,  and  that’s 

“  Yes,*’  said  Strange,  (rather  sore)— ^  ... 
**  I’m  sure  there’s  one  More, 

A  mos^  terrible  knave,  ai>d  a  bite ; 

Who  chea'ed  his  mother, 

His  .sister  and  brother-— - 

*’ O  yes,”  replied  More,  “that  \fk  Wright.** 


A  STRIKING  EXAMPLE. 

Addtfon,  after  a  long  and  manly,  but 
vain  firuggle  with  his  difiemper,  difmifred 
his  phyficians,  and  with  them,  all  hopes  of 
life.  But  with  his  hopes  of  life  he  difmif- 


Oh,  Fauny  !  they’re  pitiful  sages. 

Who  could  not  in  one  of  your  looks 
Read  more  than  in  millions  oj  pages. 

Astronomy  finds  in  your  eye 

Better  lights  than  she  studies  above. 

And  music  must  borrow  your  sigh. 

As  the  melody  dearest  to  love. 

In  ethics—  'tis  you  that  can  check 

In  a  minute  their  doubts  and  their  quarrels. 

Oh  !  shew  but  that  mole  on  your  neck. 

And  ’twill  soon  put  an  end  to  the.rx  morals. 

Your  Arithmetic  only  can  trip 

When  to  kiss  and  to  count  you  endeavour, 

!  But  eloquence  glows  on  your  lip, 

VV  hen  you  swear  thaiymu’ll  love  me  forever. 

Thus  you  see  what  a  brilliant  aliiancc 
Of  arts  is  assembled  in  you, 

A  ctnirse  of  more  exquisite  science, 

Man  never  need  wish  to  go  through. 

And  oh  !  if  a  fellow  like  me 
I  May  confer  a  diploma  of  .hearts, 

I  With  my  lips  thus  1  seal  your  degree,  j 

My  divine  liitle  mistress  of  Arts  I 

ELEGANT  EXTRACT. 

The  female  mind  is  naturally  credu- 


thc  tears  which  flowed  for  the  calamities  of 
others,  float  the  memorial  down  the  Areaa 
of  oblivion ! 

“  On  the  errors  of  women  let  us  look 
with  the  allowance  and  humanity  of  men. 
Enchanting  woman  1  thou  balm  of  life  ! 
foothcr  of  forrow  I  folace  of  the  foul ! 
how  doft  thou  leflcn  the  load  of  human 
mifery,  and  lead  the  wretched  into  the  val¬ 
ley  of  delight !  without  thee  how  heavily 
would  men  drag  through  a  dreary  world  ? 
but  if  the  white  hand  of  a  fafeinating  fe¬ 
male  be  twined  round  his  arm^  how  joy¬ 
ous,  how  lightly  doth  he  trip  along  the 
path  ! 

“  That  warm  and  tender  friend,  who  in 
the  mofl  trying  fituations,  retains  fondnefs, 
and  in  every  change  of  fortune  preferves 
unabated  love,  ought  to  be  embraced  as  the 
firft  benifon  of  heaven — the  completion  of 
earthly  happinefs.  Let  man  draw  fuch  a 
prize  in  the  lottery  of  life,  and  glide  down 
the  ftream  of  cxiftence  with  fnch  a  part¬ 
ner  ;  neither  the  cold,  averted  eye  of  a 
fummer  friend,  nor  the  frowns  of  an  ad- 
verfe  fortune,  ihould  produce  a  pang,  nor 
excite  a  murmur." 


ANTIDOTE. 

On  the  Banks  of  the  Rio  Grande,  in 
Africa,  fait  is  faid  to  be  produced  which  is 
proved  to  be  an  inflantaneous  and  infallible 
remedy  againfl  poifon.  The  manner  in 
which  it  was  difeovered  is  curious.  It  ap¬ 
pears  to  have  been  owing  to  an  elephant 
which  though  wounded  by.  a  poifoned  ar¬ 
row,  a  weapon  with  which  the  Negroes 
j  deflroy  thofe  animals  for  the  fake  of  their 
j  teeth,  continued,  to  the  afionifliment  of  the 
j  hunters,  to  walk  and  graze  without  lliew- 
ing  any  fign  of  pain.  One  of  the  negroes 
recolledled  that  the  elephant  had  gone,  on 
being  (truck  by  the  arrow,  to  the  bank  of  a 
Aream,  and  had  conveyed  fome  fand  to  its 
mouth  by  means  of  its  trunk ;  but,  on 
looking  at  what  they  conceived  to  be  fand^ 
they  found  it  was  a  whitifh  fait,  having  a 
flight  tafle  of  allum.  To  effect  a  radical 
cure  of  any  poilbn  that  may  have  been  ab- 
forbed,  it  is  only  neCeflTary  to  drink  a  drachm 
of  this  fait  diflblved  in  water. 


fed  not  his  concerns  for  the  living,  but  fent  lous,  afFetlionate,  and,  in  its  attachments, 
for  a  youth  nearly  related,  and  finely  ac-  ardent.  If,  in  her  peculiar  fituation,  her 
compliftied,  but  not  above  being^the  better  afliduities  muA  be  deemed  in  any  degree 
for  good  impreffions  from  a  dying  friend,  culpable,  let  us  remember  that  this  is  but  a 
He  came — but  life  "was  glimmering  in  the  veflel  of  refined  clay.  When  the  awful 
focket — the  dying  friend  was  filent.  After  record  of  her  errors  is  enrolled,  may  that 
a  decent  paufe,  the  youth  addrefled  him  flgh  which  was  breathed  for  the  mifery  of 
thus  :  Dear  Sir  i  you  feat  for  me,  1  be-  a  fellow  mortal,  waft  away  the  fcroll,  and 


SUMMARY  or  INTELLIGENCE. 

FOEKIGK. 

*  4 

London,  Aug.  13. 

The  French  armies  are  on  the  alert c  in  eve* 
ry  part  of  Germany.  No  rational  cotijecture 
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can  be  ibrmed  as  to  the  precise  object  of  these 
extraordinary  inovemcnts.^The  general 
presumption,  however,  is  that  they  are  con¬ 
nected  with  the  projected  changes  in  the  con¬ 
stitution  of  the  German  Empire.  To  con- 
troui  Austria  and  awe  Prussia  and  her  allies, 
is  more  essential  to  the  consummation  of  Bo¬ 
naparte's  plans  at  the  present  moment  than 
ever.  It  is  stated  in  our  private  letters,  that 
he  meditates  some  serious  opposition  to  it. 
All  the  troops  in  Holland  have  suddenly  re¬ 
ceived  orders  to  the  Elbs,  and  the  Prussian 
forces  under  general  Blucher  are  likewise 
defiling  towards  that  river.  There  are  not 
wanting  people  on  the  continent  who  specu¬ 
late  npon  the  probability  of  a  quarrel  between 
these  two  powers.  That  Prussia,  by  a  great 
parade  of  her  military  strength,  may  endea¬ 
vour  to  extort  something  from  Bonaparte,  is 
by  no  means  unlikely  ;  it  would  be  consistent 
with  her  usual  course  of  policy.  But  that  she 
seriously  meditates  upon  goin  to  war  with 
France,  is  reconcileable  with  no  principle 
whatever  of  her  ordinary  prudence. 

The  repeated  conferences  between  the 
Frensh  Ambassador  at  Vienna,  and  the  Aus¬ 
trian  Minister,  are  said  to  be  on  the  subject  of 
the  German  Confederation.  It  has,  we  un¬ 
derstand,  been  proposed  to  Francis  II.  to 
commit  a  kind  of  political  suicide  upon  him¬ 
self,  and  to  subdicate  his  title  as  head  of  the 
German  Empire  —Should  the  Emperor  con¬ 
sent  to  this,  without  some  kind  of  struggle, 
we  cannot  perceive  how  he  or  these  who  suc¬ 
ceed  him  are  to  avail  themselves  of  his  pre¬ 
sent  protests,  remonstrances  or  opposition. 
These  menacing  movements  among  the 
French  armies  nught,  however,  have  been  the 
consequence  of  instructions  transmitted  pre- 
Tious  to  the  conclusion  of  the  treaty  with  Rus¬ 
sia.  That  important  event  does  not  appear 
to  have  been  matter  of  general  notoriety  in 
Germany,  so  late  as  the  29th  of  last  month. 

•  It  is  yet  to  be  seen  whether  Prussia  has 
consented  to  the  plan  and  principles  of  the 
new  Getman  League.  It  is  supposed  that 
a  proposal  has  been  made  to  her  from  France, 
to  place  herself  at  the  head  of  a  Northern 
German  Confederacy,  as  the  latter  intends  to 
do  with  the  Southern  League.  There  are 
few  however,  of  the  German  Princes,  who 
will  be  anxious  to  place  themselves  under  the 
protection  of  Prussia  at  this  moment. 

Bonaparte  is  expected  to  be  present  at  the 
first  meeting  of  the  Deputies  of  the  new  Ger¬ 
man  Diet,  which  is  to  take  place  at  Frankfort 
on  the  first  of  next  months— The  German 
papers  contain  the  principal  features  in  the 
new  system,  for  their  details  offer  nothing 
interesting  to  the  generality  of  English 
readers. 

Philadclfihia^  Oct»  23. 

The  ship  Ocean,  capt.  Girdon,  in  34 
days  from  Bordeaux,  has  arrived  below.  She 
sailed  from  Bordeaux  the  11th  September, 
am]  from  the  Cordovan  the  17th  ult.  The 
vc^at  information  furnished  by  capt.  Girdon 
iSf  that  the  Emperor  of  Russia  had  refused  to 
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ratify  the  treaty  negociated  at  Paris,  by  his 
minister  D’Oubril;  a  measure,  which  it  is 
presumed,  will  have  an  important  effect  on  the 
relations  of  Europe. 

On  the  1  Ith  September  betts  at  Bordeaux 
were  even,  that  Ix>rd  Lauderdale  had  left  Paris 
without  effecting  the  object  of  his  mission. 

Since  writing  the  above,  wc  have  scon  a  pas¬ 
senger  in  the  Ocean,  who  has  politely  favour¬ 
ed  us  with  a  file  of  Bordeaux  papers  to  the 
1 1th  September,  containing  Paris  dates  to  the 
7th.  We  have  no  time  to  translate  more  than 
the  fallowing 

An  article  under  the  head  of  Paris,  Sept.  5, 
after  detailing  the  progress  of  the  ne^ociatioti 
between  Russia  and  France,  from  its  com¬ 
mencement  to  its  conclusion  proceeds  thus : 

‘  However,  M.  Ruffin,  chancellor  of  the 
French  consulate  in  Russia,  arrived  yesterday 
from  Petersburg^,  and  brings  intelligence  that 
in  consequence  of  a  change  of  ministers,  the 
effect  of  the  new  principles  adopted  by  the 
Russian  government,  anff  the  extraor^nary 
influence  the  English  party  has  obtained  over 
the  new  cabinet,  the  treaty  of  the  20th  July 
has  not  been  ratified.* 

Thus*  hostilities  between  France  and  Rus¬ 
sia,  are  about  to  recommence.  The  con¬ 
querors  at  Ulm  and  Austerlitz,  are  ag^in  as¬ 
sembled  und«r  their  standard,  and  approach 
the  field  of  their  triumphs. — More  powerful  | 
in  numbers,  more  formidable  than  ever,  by 
that  organization  which  has  never  been  equal¬ 
led,  they  wait  with  impatience  the  impulse  of 
the  great  soul  which  animates  them. 

However,  nothing  can  induce  us  to  pre¬ 
sume,  that  a  general  continental  war  will  be 
renewed. 

In  every  event,  the  Emperor,  as  well  as  the 
French  people  are  prepared  for  all  chances, 
and  the  armies  of  his  majesty  will  be  found 
whenever  it  shall  be  necessary  to  combat  for 
a  durable  and  glorious  peace. 

(Relf.). 

Letters  from  Boston  announce  the  arrival 
there  of  the  ship  New -Galen  from  London, 

;  with  intelligence  to  the  4th  of  September,  at 
which  time  the  expectation  of  Lord  Lauder¬ 
dale's  speedy  return  to.  England,  and  the  pros¬ 
pect  of  continued  war,  had  caused  a  great  de¬ 
pression  of  the  stocki^.  Mr.  Fox  it  is  added, 
has  experienced  a  relapse,  and  was  so  unwell 
that  little  hopes  were  entertained  of  his  sur¬ 
viving  more  than  three  or  four  days. 

[ibid.J 

DOMESTIC. 

Philadelphia,  Oct.  25. 

On  Friday  the  1 7th  inst.  the  newly  elected 
members  of  t(ie  Select  and  Common  Councils 
were  inducted  into  office.— Ralston^ 
Esq.  was  elected  President  of  the  Select  and 
Timothy  JPaxson^  Esq.  President  of  the  Com¬ 
mon  Council,— and  on  Tuesday  following. 


Robert  Wharton^  Esq.  was  duly  elected  Mayor 
of  the  City. 

*  New-Yohk,  Oct.  17. 

An  ingenious  project  for  fortifying  the  ha^ 
bourof  New- York  at  the  Narrows,  betwr^^a 
Long-ltknd  and  Staten-Island,  by  Mr.  Archi¬ 
bald  Robertson  of  New>York,  has  been  for¬ 
warded  to  General  Dearbon,  the  secretary  of 
war.  The  mode  proposed  is  by  a  chain  and 
boom,  anchored  at  a  salient  angle  between 
Signal  Hill  and  the  shoal  opposite  Denis's : 
the  chain  is  to  be  defended  by  batteries  and 
gun -boats.  It  is  reported  that  the  proposal  of 
Mr.  Robertson  has  been  very  favourably  spo¬ 
ken  of  by  Col.  W  illiams. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

I 

I  Don  ^^xotey  wc  have  found  to  be  quite  as 
crazy  as  his  predecessor  The  Knight  qf  the 
Rueful  Countenance^  we  of  course  were  under 
the  neoessity  of  placing  him  in  confinement-^ 
his  servant  Sancho  has  followed  the  fortunes 
of  his  master. 

Maria  might  be  enraptured  with  the  ardor 
of  Tearing*  love,  but  never  with  the  elegance  of 
his  poetry. 

Sir  Simon  Brexity^  though  somewhat  im¬ 
proved  by  his  new  dress,  is  not  yet  sufficiently 
genteel,  to  be  admitted  to  the  Fire-side  circle. 

L.  not  having  afforded  sufficient  data  upo^n 
which  to  determine  his  Mathematical  question 
—we  have  declined  inserting  it. 

We  arc  much  pleased  with  the  moral  of 
H*s.  fable,'  and  would  hayC  been  yet  mere 
pleased  had  his  poetry  sufficient  merit  to  justi¬ 
fy  its  publication. 

Lindorff\i2i%  hailed  m  xtain  the  Pierian  muse. 

Smoldem  will  find  that  his  strictures  have 
been  anticipated. 

The  Editors  must  regret  with  their  readers, 
the  absence,  at  this  time,  of  many  valuable 
correspondents — called  off  by  the  engage¬ 
ments  of  business  or  pleasure,  they  have  de¬ 
serted  our  Fire-nde ;  is  it  then  to  be  wondered 
at  that  it  should  be  so  barren  and  cheerless  \ 
But  wc  do  not  despond — w'e  expect  they  will 
return  to  give  worth  and  elegance  to  our 
columns. 
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